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THE STORY OF SOME HELLS,

BY URACE GREENWOOD,
A litle legend, desr and gracious friend,
ilas strangely wrought upon oy heart to-day,
Let me the story o thy heart comumend,
Al tell it to thee lnmy simple way.

Long years agone, a Socuthern artlsan,
Dowerad with the tender genius of his clime,
A dreamy-cyed, devoat, and sad-voiced man,
Cast, with rare :-Ul'i, a wondrous toneful
ehime
Whose very sound might draw the an Turk
o bow in’ ture on th r floor;
And, itiss his founder seeimisd W pour
His deop Italian soul Tutd his work, i
Like molten musle; amd when st high
hung L
f A trinmph-peel the bells harmonions rang,
And minde o Sabbath on the goliden air,
Ha stood with clusped hands, I brow all bare,
And murmared Hguid syllables of prayer.

Againsg the eliff, beneath the convent tower,
Ha nliie the rinle nest of his pensant bome §
Nor wandering sail nor hope of gain hwl power
Tu tempt kim from the spot biest by his bells
L0 PO .

AL last there éame to curse thnt Jovely land
The woe aml waste of war; the legend tells

How one wild night, a sacrilegious hnml

k Despoiled the convent even of its bells

The fouwmler, seizing his rude arms, in vain
Strove that Geree Cide oF Blood amd fire to stay ;

He saw bis home in fames, his hrave sons slain.
And then a dungeon’s walls shut out theday,

Long yvears wore ong al Inst, the artisan,
A weury, owed, gray-haired and lonely man,
Joyless boheld again the sea, the sky,

Aud pined to hear his bells ouce more—then
i,
somewhere e kpew, those bells at morn and

“ovun
Mudy sweotest mnsic in the ear of Heaven;
Voiesd homan worsbip, ealled o praise amd
prayer— )
Coensers of sound, high swinging in the air.

The tegend telleth how, from tawn to town,
Where'er 8 minster-cross stood up o bless
ing sonls, whore'er n spire looked

gh strange lands and wearied ways
Wil press .
s mourntul pilgrimage, companionless.

The Sorman carillions, so sweet aml elear,
¥ shimes of Amstordam and gray old Ghent
Butnlien sie rang they to s ear,
No Mintest thelll of joy to his sad heart they
sunt.

Betore fillmany an Englith tower he stood,
Al vadnly Hstoned, then  parsued s guest;
AL Inat, i noble lady, fair and good,
Pl sscd-oyid pllgrim polnted o the west,

And sald AL Li
it 1o riu}: fn ahy
Eo solemn sweet the
From their brongs

vonl'

iek is n ehime of bells
ing of the Lo,
nelody that swells
throats, all penling in ne-

=aft shades foretold the ng of the night;
Yot goldenly on Shane wwrakd shores,
As eharmed, or fallen asieep, the sunset Hght
SUHI Hugors —or i there swoat l'u{
I dhropped ey mantle, ore she ook her fight.
1 Shanuen's thlen bodat slow bell it= way ;
AllLsilent bant the bostmen to thelr oars,
For at their fect a dving steanger lay.

In broken accents of u forelgn tongue
o bresthesd fond names aod murmoared words
ol pr.
And yoarningly his wastold nvms outfiung.
Givdspesd viowless haods, gl Klssed the empty
mr.

Suidden upon the hrieze ea

The soamd of vespee-bells from Lineriek town,

So aweet 'Lwoulil seomn thal holiese of ohimes

Stored wp new notes nmid jts silent times—

Sowe  wandering  melodies  from  heavenly
elimes—

Or gnthered musie from tho summer hours,

Ax beesdraw sweets From tribmtary Nowers,

Peal follewed peald, till all the air around

Prembled fn waves of undolating sounil,

ating flown

The dy ing strooger, where he gn--|rin¥ Iny,
Heavd the sweet ehibme, and koew it ringing
nigh;
Quivk Iruu.n Iiis =icde the phactoms fled away, -
And the last sond-light Kintleld in his eve!l
His eold hands renchilng towards the shiadowy
shiro,
CAdonn, thanks " be erled, *f hear my bells
anee morel'

Nenrver they grew to Limeriek, where the hells
Waore uning musie from the chureh tower
I -

The pilierim Hatoned, till thele Intost sweets”
shook Cfrome bis heart the faintest echning

sighs
With t'iu-tr sweet ceasing, ceased his mortal
Liveatl,
So, Hke o compuerar to the hetter b,
Passed e worn artisan—such nusie grand
I prrollest bet b on the heavenly path.

From the west heavens went out the punset
wold,
A Hesperus his silver lamp uphung;
To countless pious hoarts thosg bells ot rang
The vedper ohinie that sk onneth t rl'.&)‘;
But to thal strauger, woury, lows, sml old,
They pealed the matins of hnmovtal Jday.

Thus thou, my poet, from thy soul hast wrought

In ftuneful song swoeet chilmes of doep-toncl

hought,
1 townrd heaven, high hong on massive

fowers

Thnt overlook the worlil; in silent hours,

Even In darkness, gatlh 12y ILe iy nokd,

Gad s deepest molodies, that ever doat

Above the tolling orthe slecping earth;

To answer grief with grief, sad mirth  with

amirths

o fling swoebstenins upon the path of dove

As flowers sre Qumg upon 8 vietor's way ;

To cheerily penl out amid the storm,

Benenth the rolling ot the thunder-ocuars;

Ring inealm eves, with sunset glovies warm,
And gonanl before the conving of the stars.

To s

And from thy hells we #ch latest time

W hear nelesror and o g der ehine,

That fall their Galobest notes with sweelness
rire,

Like bitds Lhat

i dleath, soft dropping
down Lhe air.

singg

Anid when thon fostest o'er that solomn river,
Phust for ts sluule the mourntul cypress hath;
Alonr whose shores the fearful aspens shiver—
That stream of dremd, the ive.' Mood of dently,
Farking aur movtal 1ife from God’s Torever—
Phen from the shore thon lenveth, ali, mnyst
thow
Kuow thy truc thoughts yvet chiming clear nud
nzhy
Phen may the Joy-light Kindle In thine eye
And =mile the eold degh-shadow From thy
Liroe
Heaving that chime sonml o’er the stream’™s sl
Now iniee, -
Al eehocil Temn the Tand to which thou'rt go-
ing!

Not suiling sharply on the airabove;
Aund n i thumierbolis of soumd down-
hrleds nrae
By ringing solt God’s peace and pitying love,
Anil peating his redemption o'er the worlid,

Guiity_. or Not Guilty‘?

BY AMANDA
SSTEPHEN
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recsr,””
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CHAPTERIIL.

And to he wroth with one we love,
poth work like madne=< in the hrnin.—
COLENIDGE.

i}

ARY begun with sensational
heading—half & dozen lines ol

surprise and sympitthy, and it

3 A man,

Seth Bradley by name, had made an afli-
davit that very morning to the effect that
he had seen Me. Wardleigh coming from
The moon
shining brightly, e had been able tore-
eognize him, although at a distance of
had re-
solvell nt first not to mention the cirenm-

all

provecded to facts,

the factory about midnight.

about two hundred feet. He
stancee; but a sense of justice to
parties had fnally ed to him to the step
There had been a preliminary exnmina.

tion, at which another witness testified
to Mr. Wardleigh's suspicious looks and
As the Grand Jury  was still
in ses=sion, it Tl gone before them im-
muedintely, and they had found an indict-
ment for arson against Prescott Ward-
Boulsmen
had offered themselves readily; amd it
was contidently believed he could clear

behavior.

lelgh, and held him to bail.

litmself fromn the charge, which woul
prove the result of mistaken Indentity
11is ehnracter, which
high; his well-known gener
all i his favor.  There conld scarcely b
i doubt of his nequittal,

Mary conld hardly see to finish read-

ing. Then she came and lighted th

‘Dear Mrs, Wardlelgh, she said, i
i contident tone, iy s
mistake,
False!™

Yes, She must get up and aet he
part of the lite. Ol for Mary’s faith
This man wuas her hasband, and sh

raust pray for his suecesss she mnst shat
her eyves to the nely facts stamped apon

her memory. Why had she seen that
when her vight and her highest happ
ness wis to helieve i her hushand
Al i e was acquitted, e must alway
carry ahont with hinea blaek stain tha
il hidden from all other eyes, wonlkl' }
prtbesit to e,
den had bheen thrast upon her!

There was wgtir in the hall, o step sl

OF

hud always stood
sity amd
nobleness, nud perfect integrity, were

some drendll
Al then we all know it to be

What a eruel, cruel bur-

knew., She seemed to cluteh at some
lutent strength, and, rising, said ealmly,
but in a voice that sounded hollow and
lifeless to herself.

“Go down, Mary : Bridget may want
you about the table.”

“You won't, youdon’t believe it, Mrs.
Wardieigh! It will alleome right! God
would not suffer snch a black seeunsation
to prosper.”’

Did she dure to pray that it would =ll
come right¥ Oh! if she could inl God
somewhere: if he would only shelter
her until “this storm was overpasr.”
She was 2o blind and helpless, so utterly
lonely.

Mary met Mr. Wardleigh in the hall,
and paused for hall a dozen words.
Then he went up stairs to his wife.
Someway, how she never eould tell, she
found herself In his arms. Her state of
mind was too unnataral and overstrained
for tears,

“My darling!” and Mr. Wardleigh's
volce Taltered, but his clasp tightened.
“It is a sore trial for you. I Icould
hear it alone !?

“You eannot!” The words seemed
wrested from her, and she snuddered ar-
ter they were uttered; put he misinter-
proted them.

“Noj; that Is my misery. I thinka
man ought never to bring any bitter
sorrow upon a woman. God knows how
free I meant your life 1o be!™ 1

If he would say only once that he was
innoeent; and she dared not ask him.
“The trial will be on ina week. 1am
glad of that, for the suspense would
wear me fearfully. Awnd now, Clyde, if
you would rather be away from itall, I
will take you home in a day or two.
Perhaps it would be best. You have not
been well lately.'”

“No! Oh, no!” and in spite of all she
clung to him.

“shall I send for your mother, father,
or Emily 2"’

“Noj I don’t want anybody,”
“Thank you. I like to keep you, sel-
fish at iv nmr seem. 1 perfer our be-
ing nlone; still my wishes are 15 noth-
ing compared to your comfort and hap-
piness. Oh, my darling!"

lie kissed her cold lips with passionate
fervor; but it awoke no response. He
held her in his arms until the dinner-
bell rang, neither of them utiering an-
other word,

Mury and Bridget were in a state of
wild exeitement. That such a thing
could be true they neyver for an instant
believed.

“Why I could nrove it meself,” ex-
claimed Bridget, with warmth. “Didn't
I step at the door goin’ up stairs, and
thin it was after ten: and 1 niver wint
to sleep for the toothache, It was eleven
whin [ come downtoget some drops,
and you were just goin' to bed. Didn't
I see you meself? Aund ecan’t the mis-
tress swear ¥

“Hush, Bridget!”” said her master.
“Mrs. Wardlelgh cannot be called upon
Lo give evidenee. And, whatever you
may know, Ido not want you to repeat
it before me, You and Mary will, most
likely, be subpanaed for witnesscs.
lo not wish it to appear that there was
the slightest eolluslon. Se, remember,
please.  In the eourt-room you may do
whatever you will for me.’

Bridget retreated to the kitchen,
storming. * Was it likely Christian folk
wonld getout of thelr beds in the dead of
night, winter, too, and go set their own
laces on fire? Sure, no fool would be-
feve it! And Iean swear it waseleven
when he bed. Wouldn't 1 a’ heard him
if he’d gone ont again? For the matter
o' that, 1 niver slept ten winks the
whole blessed night.”

Purker, Mr. Wardlaigh's lawyer,
came in the evening. He treated the
whole affulr as an absardity.

“ A rousing speculation for you, Ward-
leigh,” he said; ‘with an bronieal langh.
Tt Dean consldered the Ilnsuraunce
such agreat item. You'll gnin a loss,
a% an Irishman wonld say. Ac-unrdlnE
to him, a man hasn’t a right to loo
pale, or disturbed, after such an adven-
ture. I'd like to see how jolly he'd be!
But you've such hosts of friends. Only
it's a pity, Mrs, Wardleigh, that 1 ecan-
not eall you' to acconnt for every mo-
ment of the time.”

“She was aleep when I came to bed,”
Mr. Wardleigh said, slowly; and yet he
glanced a littie furtively at her. Did
ahe avold his eyes?

“Which certainly spenks well for your
hiabit of eurtain-lectures,”” said Parker,
with a laugh, and a bow to Mrs. Ward-
leigh.

She langhed in retarn.
ing frantic with her miser{;. Every
pulse bounded along in red hot haste;
every nerve quivered with that sort of
hysterical impression, when one is
driven to do any unreasoning thing.
There was a bright spot in her cheeks,
and her lips trembled in vivid searlet.
Didn’t people sometimes go crazy with
such pain?

-“That Dean’s a pretty sharp fellow, or
a fool—l haven't made up my mind
which. If he hadn’t been a friend of
HMallock’s, I should have felt like using
liim pretty roughly: and I can tell him
that he will have to keep a sharp look-
out on the trial. I'm bound to wind
them a1l up. A tall case they’ll make
out!” .

I suppose each one isfirmly convine-
ed he is right:”” and Mr. Wardleigh
looked gravely into the five.

“Aud you are as firmly convinced
that they are not."

Clyde leaned forward to eatch her
husband’s answer, Her heart gave a
great, wild leap.

“My plea of ‘not guilty’ must express
my convictions,” Mr., Wardleigh un-
swered, almost hanghtily.

Clyde was seized with a blind, ex-
travagant paroxysm of anger; as if she
must rize and denounce this man who,
when conscions of guilt, put on the
semblance of innocence; won to his side
warm friends who were to espouse a
shameful caunse. llow ecould he hear
them utter such falsehoods ¥

She was go-

very lips.
cousin Agatha had be{:!m; but the scar-
let, and green, and Fﬂ d were all of one
color; she wound th

finger instend of the neeile, listenin
the while with strained ears,

all

not guilt;
could believe!
Presently Mr. Parker went.

2aid, glancing at his wife,

. “We have had enough of that excite-
Let e read you and
my=elf sufficiently quiect for slumber;”

ment for one day.
and he took down a volume of poetry,
was something soothin,
thus,
believe.
« | peared now.
had ever told Emily and Kate wonderfn

¢ | his truth, honor, and integrity. If so

why couldn’tshe have all
e | sorely.

1 | one.
helleve the world good and honest.

tion, and feel mortified when it was a

r|fanlt; but when she gave a love ora

! friendship, it had the true ring about it
e | and it pained her to receive counterfel
coin in return.
her right hand, or plucked out her righ

? |eve, hefore she would have consented to
Why wasn't God more merciful to her,

a dishonest aetion; and heretofore sh

i- | had held her hushand in the same esti-
The wonnd rankled so bitterly
She conld remember storics

? | wmation.
2 | therofore.
t, [ of people who had been tempted in som
w | wenk moments who had fallen from

band had renched,

e

She made a great effort not to yield to
the cry that was in her heart—on her
She took upthe Afghan that

e worsted over her

If Pres-
cott Wardleigh would only say he was
with & look and tone that she

Coming
back from the hall-door, Mr. Wardleigh,

Clyde listened and grew ealm. There
and magnetic
in Mr. Wardleigh's voice as he read
It almosat restored Clyde’s falth in
him—and Heaven knew she did want to
It took her back to old days
1| and old dreams—centuries off' they ap-
She wondered if she had

been thatl 7, lightsome girl; il she
s baieidobe 1) 5 ek 1 | 'That he would do =uch amean, dastard-

stories of the man sitting opposite—of | 1y act for a paltry sum of money! It

the old love
and trust now, when she needed them so

She hated to he disappointed in any
It made her so much happier to

She
did not pride herself upon her penetra-

sShe would have cut off

yedestal of honor high as any her hus-

It may scem singnlar, in the days that

intervened before the trial, that Clyde
could patiently repress her curiosity,
il go on bearing her burden of misery,
or that bher hushand should not have
guessed at her seeret, and taken some
pains to reassure her. There were rea-
sons why Le did nor eare to talk it. He
was thankful to be spared any question-
ing, though hedld wonder a little at her
reticence, for, generally Clyde was very
outspoken. He took it ns an evideuce of
the highest belief on her part: and all
nervounsness or lrritability he set down
to the fact of her being annoved beyond
measure that such o charge shoud have
been trumped up against him.

ITow very easily people can be mis-
taken Iin one another, even at a time
when they desire 1o =2ee the clearest.
Prescott Wardleigh studied his wife at-
tentively, for he had muach at stake., He
was not guite sure he ought to have
married her, seeing there was a black
shadow in his past life. To have told
her iu that happy time seemed erael and
unealled for: o tell it now, appeared
ecowardly. He was pot at all certain
that she would view itin the same'ligh
he did. In her straightforward honesty,
a thing waseither right or wrong., She
was not much given fo compromising;
and, clear-headed as he usually was, he
had gone astray on this point: and he
dreaded attempting to justify to another,
things that were not satisfactory to him-
self.

Either he haild been blinded by love
before, which might be possibie, or
Clyde wasdeveloping some new traits.
He noticed that her volee took on a
sharpness very nnlike its usual joyous
ring; and that the warm sunny nature
showed little gleams of ice now ad then
—ot did heimagine ity  1lad this rou-
blesome business worn him into suspi-
ciousness ¥

“When this is all through,” he said,
one day, “we will take n litctle trip to
your father's, [can spare a week or so;
and we both peed some tranguility after
this excitement.”’

She gave him a sortof keen, perplex-
ing glance. He expected then to come
off trinmphaunt.

He flushed slightly. He
puzzled to explain the look.
“You will like to go?"
“Certainly.”

A month before she woulil have heen
extravagant over the proposition; now
she was grave and cold.

He came and twined his arms arowud
her. “My darling.’” he said, *fit isa
hard time for yous; but I think it will
all come out right.'

Did she shiver a little, or did he only
imagineit? After all, e could not ex-
peet her to be happy during these tryiug
days, Gayety wonld have nugured
heartlesness, And if she had ried to
comfort kim a letle! How foolish! As
if he was not the one to be always
strong, to give sympathy instead of long-
ing to receive it.

Clyde had heard all the evidence pro
and con, Mary delighted in picking it to
pieces for her. That Seth Bradley might
be n well-meaning man, no one will
deny; but that he had seen Mr. Ward-
leigh on the night of the lire, was pre-
posterous. It was so lucky Bridget had
the toothacke that night, since you ean’t
give evidence,” Mary would say. “She
teels so sure she would bhave heard
him."

These things gave Clyde a spasm of
couscience. Should she let Bridget go
on and swear to what she knew to bhe
false? Not but what Bridget was hon-
est. The girl really believed she had
been awake the greater part of the night
had “niver a wink of sleep,” as she
phrased it; but some moments of tem-
porary oblivinn had overtaken her.
Poor Clyde was tossed hither and hither
hourly, vorn and distracted with what
she hal zeen and heard: and the only
wonder was,that she preserved any com-
posure at all,

At last the day of trial dawned. That
Clyde should give way to a fit of pas-
sionate weeping in he busbaml’s arms
was not yery unnatural, And yet the
second she hated herself for it, so un-
reasonable had she grown.
“God knows, my darling !
came over greal waves of pain.
“Yes God Knows!" and then she was
calm. If God had so much pity for this
man that he would carry him through
this fiery ordeal successfully,why should
she seek to oppose, Then her faith
wavered horribly. Wasthere any God ?
Somany wrong and unjust things hap-
pened in this world! So mauy sins
were allowedl to pass unrebuked! Peo-
plecall upon God in any emergency,
whether they were gniltless or Toaded
with foulest erimes.

And then she threw herself on the
bed. She had refused all offers of com-
panionship, for she wanted no one to
spy out her weakness or her strength.
And then she wished to think ; as if she
had not already driven herself crazy
with thought during these weary weeks.
sShe had & strong conviction that her
husband wounld be aequitted. Public
opinion was in hiz favor: his character
hithertofore had been marked by the
highest integrity, and he had hosts of
warm friends. One of the oflices in
which he had been insured had paid him
immediately, and the president of the
L company was earnest in his expressions
of disbelief. The other was cautiously
holding back jbut not having the assur-
ed position of the.elder establishment,
theirinfluence was not of so much mo-
ment.

They would prove the maun, Bradley,
mistaken. Mr. Wardleigh would be
brought home in trivmph to her, as Mr.
Parker had predicted only a few days
age.  And she, knowing his guilt, must
receive him with a thanksgiving, take
him to her heart and honor him !

Conld she do it?

Oh! merciful Lord, no! She elasped
her hands wildly; she slid down on her
knees and buried her face In the eoun-
terpane. It seemed as if the pain, the
shame and the dishonor was all concen-
trated upon herself. No one conld kunow,
must koow: and she had loved him o
dearly! 'To beshat out from his affec-
tion, bis caresses, his fond, tender solici-
tunde; to carry about with her a knowl-
edge of this black, hideous secret! If
gshe conld go off somewhere—not home,
where she had just learned to love him,
and where, in her innocent pride, she
aad praised him from morning till night
no, that refuge would only make the
puin tenfold sharper and harvder to
benr,

If she dared to tell him! If he were

nitent, and contessed how he came to

e led astray : if he begged for her love
as n safegnard—but even the shadow
would always be there. She felt afraid
that, after the first pity wus over, she
should despise him. ~ I in a spasm of

wias nuch

His volce

ting his truth to her, he had been 1wl
astray by seductive smiles, she thought
she could have forgiven either; =0 much
uot to bear, than that whicl

we have

stung her o keenly. .

ty,”” her own fssaranoe
wavered a little.
t| pain 1
him; but no ghame, no uneasiness, Oue
o | of the things that lalways impressed yor
t|strongly with Mr. Wardleigh, was tin
tmanuer.  He could sit or stand Iy ong
e | eing the slightest Impatience, and this
too, with an intelligent look.
sunk into stupidity orinanity.
The prosecating  attorney
e | the case,
u | ground in n way that would make mat

opene

Wardleigh. There
tive, he declared, for such o orlme ; an

angry passion he hod strack down a fel-
low ¢reature; or if, momentarily forget-

easier doesg the thing seem that we have

Irf she could have seen the step with
which her husband took his place at the
bur; the firm, proud expressien of his
face; the deep, clear eves; and heard
the voice in which he plew], “Not guil-
would have
There was a shadow of
and melancholy hanging  about

perfect and almost elegant repose of his
position without moving a limb, or evin-

Hi neyer

It was his duty to go over the

ters look as black as possible for My,
was sufticient mo-

! thongh the prisoner had borne the
| highest character: and had been looked
up to as an example of steraest integrity
theres might be some fatal weakness,
sowe casily nssailed point.  Thousands
of wmen  go through life successfully, he
declared, simply becaunse no strong
temptation, or no good epportunity of-
fers. There was much to lead the pris-
oner to snpposs he could commit such a
crime and not be suspeeted. He could
ereep out of his own house at the dead of
night, and back again, without dream-
ing there were watchful eyes abroad.
The situntion of the factory being on the
outskirt= of the town: the nearness of
his house; the time when evervbody
was wrapped in sleep; the diffienlty of
getting cngines upon the spot soon
enough to sceomplish much good: and
as he went along, it must be confessed
that he made out a strong case. The
jury glaneced at ench other in silent dis-
may. Then the witnesses were called.
First, Mr. Crane. He testified to hav-
ing gone through the building after ten,
aud finding everything perfeetly safe,
Then he had =een the fire when it first
broke out, and it was in the northern
end, where the most combustible matter
was kept.  Everyone in the court room
conld see he was loth to testifly agninst
his employer; but he finally admitted
that the fire must have been the work of
an incendiary, and some one  who knew
the place,

Mr. Wardleigh neither changed color
nor betrayed any uwneasiness.  Indeed,
it seemed as it he wanted the man to
feel his assurance that this testimony
was all right, in the eye of the law,much
as it went against bim, and that he
would spurn any  lie or equivoeation on
his behalf.

Then came Seth Bradley—a short,
thiek-set man, with bushy, iron-gray.
whiskers, furtive biack eyes, and a ner-
vous mauner. e talked very rapidly
sl very positively. Tle was going down
the strect on which the northern end of
the facrory is situated, half-way, per-
haps, between the house and the shop.
Looking up the corner, as he crossed the
street, he had seen, ar the next square,
Mr. Wardleigh going in the direction of
the house; the moon was shining very
hrightly. His impression was that Mr.
Wardleigh wuas coming from the shop,
but he had thought nothing about it at
the time. After the fire was talked
about as being the work of an incendiary
he thought it his duty to tell what he
had see1.

Mr. Parker began- a vigorous cross-
examination, He was witty and satir-
ical; he could badger one into the wild-
est confusion, while he remained dainti-
ly cold and =ell-possessed. e made the
witness describe Mr, Wardleigh.

“*Did he wear a hat or a cap?”’
Bradley looked blank. *He didn’t
Ilt'aliv‘l:. It was Mr, Wardleigh's tace he
EHA S

e was holding his liead down*"?

“1 didn’t notice. I think he was,”
“And walking rather stowly 2"

“Well, 1 only saw him for a momeunt.
wias going down the one street, and he
wius coming up the other. Ijust gave
one glance.”

“Btrange you shouldn’t have noticed
his eap, it you saw hi= face. You are
sure he had a full beard 2

L am sare it was Mr. Wardleigh.”
“And yon can’t tell how he was dres-
sed?  Did he haveon an ovescoat?”
**1 eouldn’t tell. It was a distance of
two hundred feet.”

50 they went on antil Mr. Bradley be-
zan to lose his patience and grow rather
wild. He finally made the futal admis -
sion that Mr, Wardleigh wore a cap.
PParker took the vietory without a sign.
He did not want to make use of it just
then., His elient gave an odd little
suiile.

Mr. Dean was next in order.  Ile de-
seribed the meeting of the followin
morning, and Mr. Wardleigh’s looks and
behavior.

And here Mr. Parker came ont in a
most forcible and tellivg manner. With-
ont being ungentlemanly, he held the
testimony te sharpest ridicule,

“Mr. Wardleigh is naturafly a pale
mun,” he said: “after euch a night of
anxiety yvon fancy he should have been
ved-faced and jovial? Soeh conduer
would have warded off yvour suspicion ?
Mr. Wardleigh is a temperate man, [
belieye.™

A slight smile crossed the faces of
many present: Mr. Dean looked an-
noyed.

He went on with the guestions, wring-
ing now and then an unwilling assent
from Mr. Dean, who began to experience
4 wronged and injured feeling at having
his testimony thus treated. r. Hallock
was exanined afterward ; but his friend-
ship for Mr. Wardleigh, perhaps, inter-
fered with the clearness of his vision,
‘hnt the prizsoner had been pale and ng-
itated, he admitted, yet nothing in his
conduct had struek Mr. Hallock as heing
suspicious. He had doubled the pro-
posed reward without the slightest hesi-
tations he had seemed anxions to dis-
cover the incendiary, witness thonght

S0 this evidence was as much for the
prisoner as against him,

Then the testimony for the defence be-
run.  Crane was recalled and examined
#s to the value of the stock, wachinery,
andd the building; the orders on hand,
and the prespect of the spring trade ; and
also the insurance, which was proven
much below the real worth ol the place.
Bridget Daly was called. She gave
her evidence in a cleay, rich tones: aid
her honest Irish face was n passport in
itsell,  *FAL ten, as she was going up o
bed, she il stopped at the library door
to ask about the breakfast, and found
Mrs. Wardleigh had retired. She hail
just fallen into a doze, when she was
ronsed by the toothache: and finally
went down to the kitchen for some
drops she had nsed during the day. The
clock struck eleven while she was there.
A=z she started to come up the lower
stairs, Mr. Wardleigh lelt the library,
turned ont the gas in the hall, and went
to his sleeping-room: she heard him
close the door. After that she didn't
sleep any, she was quite sure.  She woke
Mary, amd the two talked for awhile.
No one went out of the house, she was
certain: the hall door made a terrible
creak ng when it wis unlocked. She
never heard a sound until the alarm of
fire; but she was very sure she would
have noticed any one going down
stairs3’ and she finished with a but,
that every one’s experience has tested at
some time or other: **Stairs always ereak
s0, in the night, if you try to go down
softly."”

She had the advantage of the others,
in that ghe took her ecross-examinntion
with the utmost good-linmor 3 but never
vitried in her stutement, One time, when
she was pressed o little sorely, she re-
peated Mr, Wardleigh's eantion that she
wits 1o say nothing ot what ghe knew be-
fore him.

The rest of the evidence related to Mr.
Wardleigh's eharacter: and that was
proved to stamd as the very highest, Part
ker might have gone on ]Ilcil.-l?llil.l:l_}‘, bu-
the day began to wane, and he fancied
he had maile a sufficient impression.  In
the smmming up e went over the ground
with a gquick eve and a keen tongue, Ie
admitted that Rendley might have seen
sodne man ;. but two hnondred feet was a
long way Tor one person to identify an-
other—and Mr. Wardleigh never worea
cap.  He pulled the testiimony to pleces ;
hie treated it with his light irony until it
appeared utterly ridiculons,  Amd that
2| the prisoner should have taken all this
1| trouble and precaution to bring upon
| Wlmself & loss that the insaranee did ot
cover, and an interruption to his bosi-
o ness that wonld cost him much more,
geemed gquite ineredible ;s there could not
, | be the slightest motive. Then hie appealed
to those whoe had Known hiz elieat for
seven years, in the capaecity of one of the
1| inest bhusiness men inthe town, Would
one of them doubt his word? Had he
= ever heen found wanting in the smallest
thing? Indeed, had he not sometimes
been considered foollshly Quixotic on
11 some poiut of hunor, where only his own

conscience was the judge? He would
believe this crime of himself jnst as soon
as of the prisoner at the bar.™

It was growing dusky in the court-
rooin when the jury went out—twelve
men, on whose opinion the good name
of one of tneir fellow-creatures hung—
men who had met and admired him, and
who wonld not have hesitated to ask his
friendship or assistance in any emer-
gepcy: and yet the moments were
strange and awfnl. Once Prescott
Wardleigh put his hand to his foreshead,
to still the throbbing that turned him
faint and =ick.

Ten minutes only. Then the gquestion
was asked, and each person held his
breath. The foreman rose with alacrity.

“Not guilty !

There was a general shuffling of feet
and confusion of voices. The crowd
pressed up around Mr. Wardleigh, for
the trinl had attracted the attention of
the whole city. It was sometime before
anything like order could be restored,
and a longer while still ere the congrat-
ulations were half nitered, to say
nothing of being finished. But Muary
had slipped out, and taking the first hack
she conld find, was driven rapidly home-
ward to spread the joyfal tidings.

Mrs, Wardleigh met her qguietly.
There was 4 fixed and stony look in her
face that Mary never forgot: a calinness
that the girl could not hut feel must be
annatural 3 and no sound of joy escaped
the white, eompressed Iir:‘.

“Yes, | suppose so. Leave
please.™

Her nerves were strained to their ut-
most tension : ever'y palse in her hody
mutinied against some other pulse; ev-
ery thought rose up in sharp, bitter de-
fiance agninst an intangible something
=he conld notjput in words, but that over-
whelmed her with horrible agony. Onpe
more day of snch torture would Kill her!
It sust e bronght to an end !

Anpother carrvinge drove up. ‘There
was glad and confused voices in the
hall.  One said, “Mrs. Wardleigh 2™
and Mary came running up tc her.

“I can't see them. When Mr. Ward-
leigh is through with his friends, send
him up to me,”

He was throngh with them very soon.
He came up two steps at a bound. He
opened the deor, and then stood quite
still, surprised, chilled to the very heart.
What was the matter with Clyde?

[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.]
-
OF THE JESUIT LAW IN

GERMANY.

me now,

EFFECTS

“Will Americans approve the law for
the expulsion of the Jesuits from Ger-
many ¥"* is a question often put by intel-
ligent Germuns, who seem to be a little
wayering as to the wisdom or the equity
of thiz policy of proscription, and feel
obliged to answer, *No American who
niderstands the principle of religious
liberty, and is willing to abide by the
working of Republiean institutions, can
fail to regret that the German Empire,
which, in its Constitution, professes so
great toleration, should open its record
with an act which history will set to the
aceonnt of Intolerance.”™ One benefit,
however, Americans should insist npon
reaping from this sweeping banishment
of a religions order from Germany :—it
should silence the staple, cheap ard ig-
norant declamation of Germans, both
here and in the United States, about
“Puritan persecution,” ““Massachusetts
intolerance,”” and the like. What the
Colony of Massachusetts Bay did to pro-
tect itself from emissaries of the Chureh
of Englamd, and to rid itself of papists or
of Quakers, was grounded in precisely
the same plea of the necessities of gov-
ernment, and the maintenance of publie
peace and order, which is urged as the
motive of this expulsion of the Jesults
from Germany. And if an Empire of
87,000,000, with an army of 1,200,000,
ean be allowed such a plea, surely some-
thing may be conceded to the fears of a
handful of coloni=zte, who knew too well
the dangers that threatened them from
Pope and prelate without, and from fac-
tion and fanaticism within. With the
Germany of the 18th eentary before their
eyes, Americans need not be so very
timid and faltering in apologizing for
the seeming narrowness and bigotry of
their fathers of the 17th and 1Sth centu-
ries. “For the seeurity of the flock,”
said one of the Massachusetts fathers,
“we pen up the wolf; but a door is pur-
posely leftopen where he may depart at
his pleasure.” Precisely so say Bis-
marck and Falk to-day.

The citizens of Boston need no longer
apologize to the German immigrant for
this langnage of the General Conrt in
1647: *“The Conrt, taking into consid-
eration the great wars, combustions and
divisions which are this day in Europe,
and that the same are observed to be
chiefly raised and fermented by the se-
cret nnderminings and solicitations of
the Jesuitieal ovder, ete. ete., for the
wevention of like evils among ouselves,
it is ordered that no Jesuit or spivitual
or eeclesiastical person, ovdained by the
authority of the Pope or the See of Rome,
shall come within this jurizdiction, on
pain of banishiments; it returning, shall
sufter death, except in ease of shipwreek,
ete” The citizens of New York newd
no longer apologize to his German fellow
citizen that even so late as 1700 an act
was passed requiring that every Jesait
and seminary priest, or ecclesinstical per-
son, made or ordained by any anthority
derived or pretended to be derived from
the Pope or See of Rome, then residing
within the provinee, should depart there-
from on or before the 1st of Novembeg
ensuing: and that any such person
preaching or teaching others to say pop-
ish prayers, masses, granting of absolu-
tion, or celebrating or using any other
ol the Romish ceremonies and rites of
worship, shall be deemed an incendiary
and disturber of the public peace, and an
enemy to the true Christian religion.
W hatever score of old forgotten persecu-
tions German liberals may have alleged
against American laws, is surely can-
celled by the expulsion of the Jesuits
fromn Germany in this year of grace,
1872, by vole of the National Liberal
party, and with the concurrence of the
liberal press.

Thiz measure has heen variouszly re-
ceived in Germany itself, o a wiile
extent the press has been loud in ap-
proving, or at least in defendingit; and,
as hinted avove, itz most enrnest aldvo-
cates are to be found among the liberal
or progressive purty, whose aim is civil
and religious freedom, aud some of whose
leaders are suspected of leanings toward
Republeanism.  With a large body of
the people the measare is popular be-
cause it appeunls to their prejudices
ngainst Popery. 'The inerense of con-
veuts and of Romish seminaries under
the former Cultus-Minister, Von Muller,
had already kindled these préjudices in-
to a fever that threatened violent demon-
strationsz; and the expulsion of the Jes-
uits is grateful to that mass of nominal
Protestants to whom the name of Popery
isalways a bugbear.

But there are al=o many high-minded,
tdevout and thoughtful men, who defend
the law upon what seem to them high
grounds of philosopliy and duty. They
=iy, “the Roman Catholic Chiurch exists
as o compaet and diseiplined organiza-
tion, havinga political g well as spir-
itual head to whom It owngs allegianoes,
History has proved this organization to
be infmical to knowledge, freedom, pro-
gress, and capable of maintaining a per-
petual revolution within the State. Just
now, under the lead of Ultrnmontanes,
it i2 luboring for the disruption of the
German Empire, and the State must rid
itsell of this unserupulous and persist-
ent enemy.”  Bub it should not be for-
gotton that once in Franve the State de-
clured the Hugnenots s enemies, and
decreeed thelr extermination for its own
safety 5 andagainin England the State
imprisoned and banished Nonconforn-
ists as dangerous to its own existence,
The plea of the safety of the Stute may
beegme s dangerous instrument ol per-
secution in the hands of an arbiteary

government.

But the Bishop of Ermland has openly
declared rthat he feels bound in con-
science to refuse to obey the new school
law of Prussin, because it conflicts with
hiz higher obligations to his Church.
Very well; and are Protestants pre-
pared to throw away the rights of con-
sclence, and the doetrines of passive
obedience and the higher law?® Let the
bishop passively dizobey, and accept the
penalty which the government threatens,
of stopping his revennes.

But an archbishop has excommuni-
cated teachers for obeving the law of the
State in opposition to hiz own official in-
structions, and this is held to be revolu-
tionary. Very well; and are Americans
prepared to deny free discussion and in-
dependent Church action, because these
may tend to measares of revolution?
We must be careful not to allow an anti-
popery panic to overturn the funda-
mental principles upon which we have
bazed our own liberties. Neitlier of the
reasons given above ean in itself justify
the whaolesale expulsion of the Jesuits as
un order,

But another reason here comes in, of s
different and far more weighty charncter.
The Jesuits are reputed to have commit-
ted themselves to the absolute supremacy
of the Pope as a temporal sovereiga, If
this charge eould be mude ont against
any individual in the United States, it
would, of conrse, disqualify him for
oftice, and it should deprive him of & vote,
(See the oath req.ired of o naturalized
eitizen.) If' a company of men are
baunded together to uphold a forcign sov-
ereiguty against the government, or to
st np opposing laws sl anthorities,
they may surely be dealt with as con-
spiritors, whether banded under the
name of Jesuits or of Ku-Klux. In
Europe, with jealons neighbors armed
to the teeth, such a foreign ullegiance is
more dangerous. But here in Germany,
without investigation, withont trial,
without conviction, not Individual trai-
tors, nor a proved hand of conspiritors,
hut the ovder of Jesults a3 such has been
expelled. Can this be justiffed®

Deepan their hearts not a few good
Protestants depreeate this action as un-
wize., They regard it as an invasion of
personal rights; they fear that it will
ciause u reaction of sympathy for the re-
ligious orders as objects of persecution,
and will tend to eonsolidate the Catholic
Church in Germany aguinst the State.
They fear. also, that abroad it will be
mistaken for a sign of weakness, and will
enconrage the machinations it is intend-
ed to defeat.,

Mueh will depend upon the policy of
the next Pope. 1f he shall resign the
fietion ol temporal sovereignty, and for-
bear to dictate to rulers and peoples in
civil affairs, even the Jesunits will ceasze
to be formidable, and may be permitted
quietly to revive their order in Germany
itzelf, Just now the majority is using
its new liberty in playing at tyranny
and intolerance.

- -

NATURAL CURIOSITIES IN KEN-
TUCKYX.

A correspondent in the mountains of
Kentucky gives an account of & natural
bridge which may rival the fumouns Natu-
qal Bridge of Virginku., In Carter coun-
ty, he says, “there is a great curiosity
ealled the ‘“Nutural Bridge,” which well
repuys u visit to those attracted by
strange and sublime scenery. ILspans
a stream ealled Little Carry, which talls
into Little Sandy River. This bridge is
two hundred and niveteen feet in the
span, oue hundred and ninety-six feet
high, twelve feet wide, and five feet
thick in the middle and thirty feet at the
end, being arched nnderneath and level
on the wp. One hundred feet below it
there is a cascade with a fall of seventy-
five feet, and two miles distant there is
another cascade with a fall of two hun-
dred feet. From the bottom of the
ravine a sproce pine has grown up to
the height of four feet above the ridge,
making its entire height two hundred
feet. ''he sides ol the ravine are so
rugged that, were It not for a natural
stairway,n person ou the top of the bridge
wishing to get under it would have Lo
walk two miles. It i3 interesting to
compare the dimensions of this bridge
with those of the celebrated Natural
Bridge of Virginin, which is nincty feet
in the span, eighty feet wide, fifty feet
thick and two hundred and twenty feet
high.

“The bridge iz not the only mmu_-ul
wonder of the neighborhood. In ils
vicinity are two streams known as Big
Sinkey and Lirtle Sinkey, which emerge
from the ground good sized streams,
and after a course of about two miles
disappear. There is also an artesian well
which formerly threw up a jet sbout
four feet high, of the size of abarrel;
but, having been obstructed by stones
and trunks of trees thrown into it by per-
sons desirous of finding out its depths,
it now only plays to the height of a foot
above the level of the pool. Some years
ago, in the month of August, the writer
epcountered an enormous rattlesnake
erossing the road near the bridge. In
length he just reached across the road,
amd in thickness he seenied Lo measure
in thie middle of the body about as much
as an ordinary churn. | tied my horse,
ot some good rocks, and tried my best
on hilj but my volley only caused him
to make the woods ring with his rattles.

So, not liking the look of his eye, 1
mounted my horse and made a flank
movement leaving my hero in possession
of the field. 1 told an old citizen what
1 had seen. e suid: *“Signs of that
snake have been found there for tweuty
years.,” lsuppose he lived in one ol the
large caves avound the bridge.”

STREET PAVEMENTS.

London is agitated on the subject of
strect pavements, and the citizens of the
ancient metropolis are discussing the
merits of wood, stone, iron, and asphalt
with as much vigor aud earoestness as
il payements were a new thing in that
city. The wear and tear of streets in
large cities is so great that the expense
of renewing and repairing them has
cometo be one of the heaviest of taxation,
and it is not surprising that so0 much in-
terest is manifest concerning the cost and
durability of the various kinds of paying
materiul in use.

A correspondent in London writes that
the ¢ity authorities there are unwilling
or nnable to decide which is begt, awmd
hayve iaagurated a tree fight, py atlow-
ing each inventor to experiment in the
principal streets,  Wooden pavements,
which have been tried and abandoned
onee in London, are now put on trial
agdin, and take their chance with later
inventions, Two rival companies, one
British and the other French, have each
taken a half of the same gquare, which
they are laying with asphalt, the dif-
ference heing that the English is laid
two Inches of conerete, in a holling
Hguid condition, while the French lay
theirs on & shmilar foundation, but In a
dry state. In doing this they use an
oyen with a grinding mill inside, ont or
which the powdered asphalt is taken ina
hot but dry condition, as fine as sapd
and about the volor of Iron rust., 'This
iz spread carefully about five Inches thick
pressed to a thicknpess ol abont two inches
by memis of rollevs, In walking over
thie two, the French secis to e harder
and the English the more elagtic, Om-
nibus drivers =ay their horses work
ecasier on the Belgian stone bloek pave-
ment than they do on the British asphalt.
In the west End the favorite method is
to pave the gatter a short distance from
the enrb with eabieal #stone blocks, -
ling the roadway with rolled concrewe
and gravel.

It seems to be the better opinion in (his
country that in eities where the streets
are narrow and lumber is cheap, the
wooden bloek pavement isthe hest in use.
They combine the merits of cheapuess,
comfort, and durability; awd where
they have failed in the last particalar,
it has resnlted from the use of unfit ma-
terind or serious defects (n the wmnnner of

laying thew down.

RELIGIOUR NEWS

TEE ministers representing the Bap-
tist Independents, Swedenborgians, Un-
itarians, Preshyterians, Free Methodists
and Bible Christians, had a social meet-
ing in Manchester, England, lately, at
which a proposal to hold a united com-
munion onece a year seemed to be gener-
ally approved.

Ax irascible, wealthy and old Metho-
dist clergymar, out of the service but in
good standing, shot an intrading boy
who was robbing his garden the other
day. Probably no one regrets the rash
and sinful deed more than the perpetra-
tor, and the fearful result should warn
not old min.sters only, but all men,
against the use of firearms to protect
their melons or apples. Both the Bible
and Webster’s Spelling-book would en-
courage the use of milder means before
resorting to such extreme measures,

ARE you a city Christian spending the
summer in the country ¥ Or at a fsh-
ionablfe watering-place? Or in travel ?
Be true to your religion, to your Master,
every where and always., Put on your
moral influence into the church where
youare. Hold up the handsof the pas-
tor. Encourage every good work that
is going on, nnd set on foot more if you
can. A new hand often gives a fresh
inpulseto labor, and instead of being
idle where you happen to stay, get the
wood there isin being greatly uselul.

Sixcr Pio Nonuo has been relieved of
somany tempornl cares, and is cut off
from the ordinary diplomatic inter-
conrse with the government of Europe
(he will have nothing to do with the
ambassadors to the kingdom of Italy),
hiz subjects in other conntries find it
difficult to communicate with him offici-
ally. Some time ago the Maultese Ro-
man  Catholies prepured an address to
the Pope which has had a series of ad-
ventures. It was consigned to the Goy-
ernor of Malta for greater seenrity, As
Malta belongs to England, the address
was sent to London to be forwarded.
From London Mr. Gladstone sent it to
the English Legation at Rome., “Sir
Puget’” being absent, the Secretary of
Legation sent it back to Malta, instead of
consigning it to the Maltese deputation,
The Secretary of Legation also twice re-
fused to receive the Marehese di Testa-
ferrata, the head of the Maltese deputa-
tion, who was to have presented the ad-
draes to His Holiness.  What has at last
become of the address we are not in-
formed.

A meMoRIAL signed by seven hundred
lay members of the Church of England,
including two hundred members of both
Houses of Parliament, was recently pre-
sented to the Archi-lahaps of Canter-
bury and York. asking that the readin
of the Athanesian creed in the Church
service, on account of the damnatory
clauses, might not be compulsory. 1In
reply toit the Archbishops say that, un-
der all the cireumstances,they are pre-
pared toassent to the course recommen-
ded, though it may have some incon-
veniences: and they hope, in wnl]unc-
tion with their brethren, to be able to
meet the wishes of that large bhody of
persons **who object to the solemn use
of words'which they regard as nnauthor-
ized in their most obyious sense, either
by the letter or the spirit of the Holy
Seriptures,” while paying due attention
to the legitimate seruples of those who,
“through their zeal to maintain the
truth as it has even been taught by the
Church of Christ, feel great anxiety re-
specting any change.”

Farner Iyacinthe is preparing for
publication a series of papers or volumes,
the first of which, consisting of Letters,
Discourses, &ec., has nlre.nﬁy appeared.
In aletter to the Pere Terraud, he ap-
plies eanstic very freely to those who
first 0 loudly opposed and then go tim-
orously submitted to the decrees of the
Vatican on the subject of idfallibilivy,
and does not spare what he calls “the
superficial and shameless confusion
which in these days would assimilate
the external and almost materinl obedi-
ence of the soldier to the free and re-
flective adhesion which the Chureh de-
mands to her auathentic (ecrees from
Catholic and insgructed reason.’ Al-
luding to the humiliation of the French
ecclesinsties after having so energetical-
ly opposed the outrage upon the Catho-
lic faith, he says: “‘See, then, 0 what
is reduced the whole Church of France?
The old church of St. Bernard, of Ger-
son and of Bossuet, constrained to ab-
jure, in a single hour of darkness and
bewilderment, the traditions which had
slaced it during so many ages at the
wead of Christianity! Ouar nnhappy
country, invaded and ruined by Ultra-
montanes, as it had been by Prussians,
is mow ecclesiastically subjugated by
the Court of Rome, ns it has been po-
Htitmll_\' humiliated by the Court of Ber-

iy

A FOREIGN review of the week on‘“T'he
Russian Clergy,”” by the Jesuit father,
Gragarin, presents the following inter-
esting statistical information : The num-
ber of parishe: in Russia is given as
36,000, and the aggregate of the in-
comes of the clergy is supposed to be
about §23,500,000, of which the treasury
contributes $3,000,000; “hous=es amd
properties belonging to parishes™ yield
FH00,000, and the rest arizes from the
Yeontributions of the parishioners.”
The average income of the clergy of
einch parish amounts, therefore to ahout
F30. Of this the priest gets half, the
deacon a guarter, and the remainder
goes to the “two clerks discharging the
duties of sacristan, beadle, ringer, lec-
tor,” Ae,—that is to say, in parishes
which ave fully officered.  As many dis-
tricts, however, dounot enjoy diaconal
ministration, the average ncome of n
parish  priest, arising from the sources
which have been mentioned, may be
fixed at about $400.  In addition to this,
he derives from the shave of land ns-
siguned to him an income which, in u
fertile district, may rise as high as %200
a year, and he receives from his parish-
iouers a “species of tithe paid in kind,”
the value of which varies according to
the locality, The deacons of Russia
are 22,444 in number, and these cost the
conntry (at about $160 a head) §2,000,-
000, besides the value of lands allotted
them. It s easy to believe that “the
existanco of the deacon is a painful one.’
His wants are similar to these of the
priest, and he was only about a third of
a priest’s income.  “T'he character with
which he iz elothed forbids him the ex-
ercise of many professions, without
opening to him aoecess to the laborious
practical functions of the ministry, His
office ended, the church hus no further
need of him.” He might, it is true, act
as o schoolmaster, but he is generally so
ignorant that he is incapable o1 teaching
anything. The best thing that can be
done with him, suggests Father Gra-
garin,is to suppress him altogether. Next
to the deacons in the Russian Chareh
comes the 63,424 clerks, who discharge
the daties of readers, chanters, sacris-
tans, beadles aud rvipngers, They form
part of the clergy, take part of the per-
quisites, and furtherare enrolled in the
vaste,”  There are generally two in
each parfsh, and “their mnintenance
costs  $3,000,000, or about &40 per head.
Each has, besides, four hectares to eal-
tivate, and creates resonroes from cows,
pigs, poultry, kitehen, garden, &c.
Oue of their most essentinl accomplish-
nients, iz the faculty of reading fast, for
“the Easterm Liturgy is extremely long
and i the reader read in an intelli-
gible manner, the whoele day would be
passed in church.”  Accordingly, the
reader hurries on at such a pace that it
is impossible to llllllt‘l'n'lulltl anything.
Sometimes, indeed, “in order to pro-
eoevil  still fastor, two read at the sune
time different parts.”  Father Gragarin
suggests  that  the  office  should be
abridged, in which case one elork would
be suflicient, who might be “a layman
of good life and manuers,” At present
Hthe 53,000 rumilies of these olerks form
the great mujority of the caste,” and a

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

A dispatch from Melbourn reports
that the crew of the ship Lavinia were
massacred by South sea Islanders

James F. Clark, who was shot by a
brother of Miss Fewell, whom he had
seduced, died of his wounds Tuesday
night at Brentsville, Virginia,

Laszt week in Christian County, Ky.,
James Reed poisoned Fred Harper, giv-
ing him whisky mmt.:liuinﬁpStrichnlne.
Harper died in two hours. Reed eseaped.

}[ugﬁie Prindivilie, a young girl lv-
ing at No. 8 Henry street, Chicago,was
fatally burned by the explosion of kKero-
sene, with which she was kindiing a
fire, anddied on Friday morning.

Jeremiah Ledue, a Frenchman, ilumpetl
from u train on the Iron Mountain Rail-
road, in South St. Lounis, on Friday. He
fell from the platform on the track, and
five ears ran over him, ernshing him al-
most to 1 mass.

Joel A. Thompson shot and  inflicted
a mortal wound on George Harris Sun-
day night, near St. Paul’s Church Nush-
ville atter the congregation hud been dis-
missed. Both are coloved. The difieulty
wis about a woman,

Wednesday afternoon a two year old
infant of Matt Gill, Jefersonville, Indi-
any, playing on the track of the J. M,
and L, L. K., was run over by a train
and an arm and leg cut off. It «died
three hours atterward.

A special to the Evansville, Indiana
Jonrnal, from Rockport, suys that  Wii-
liam Snmmers had his hand Fearfully
mangled by the premature discharge of
a eannon at Rockport, Friday morning,
while saluting Senator Morton.

Melvin Sanford shot hiz father Mich-
ael, a well known sporting hotel keeper,
at Madison, New Jersey, on Wednesiday
night. The old man  had been beat-
ing his wife, when his son shot him to
save his mother. The wound is mortal.
Young Sanford  was arresied.

The boiler of an engine, running a
threshing machine at Highland Oakland
county, Miclrigan, exploded Wednesday
afternoon, fatally injuring Edson Tenny
and instantly killing Columbus Odell,
Charles William and Monree Tenny.
T'wo others were seriously injured.

On Saturday afternoon a young man,
nineteen years old, by the name of J.
W. Davidson, shot with a revolver and
instantly killed Jessie Currie, an old
andl respectable citizen of Alpha, Green
county, Ohio. The affair happened
near Alpha. Davidson was riding with
Currie in a buggy. No quarrel prece-
ded the killing. It was the result of
drunkenness. Curric was taliln% Davis
away from parties with whom he was
abont to gquarrel. Davidson was arres-
ted.

Nattie Clive, Amanda L. Stevenson,
and Catherine Dutro, widows of James
R. Clive, Judge Stephenson, and Thom-
son E. Dutro, who were murdered by
a mob in Cass County, Missouri, some
months ago, for alleged issue of frand-
ulent county bonds, have brought suit
against Sheriff Bryant and some thirty-
five other citizens of Cass County, for
the murder of their husbands. The suit
will re-open the entire Cass County af-
fuir and attract almost universal atten-
tion. The amount of damages claimed
in each ease is $5,000, that being the
amonnt limited by law.

Mrs Charlotte Lamb has been arrested
at Trimbelle, Piere county, Wisconsin,
and placed in the Ellsworth jail, charged
with poisoning five persons. In Septem-
ber 1871, her husband died very sud-
denly,showing symptoms of having been
poisoned. Last May her son, aged ten
years, was tuken gick in like manner to
hig father and in an hour was dead. In
June a danghter, eight years old, died
a similar death. Last month Mr, Lamb
went to Mrs. Jane Ottman’s house to
assist in taking care of her while sick
and mixed up & powder for her. Mrs,
Ottman complained of violent painz in
the stomach and died in & few minutes.
Last week, Royal Garland also, & neigh-
bor, died nnder the same circumstances
as the above named. Mrs, Lamb was
cooking for himduring harvest, and af-
ter drinking a eup of tea] prepared hy
her, hic was taken with severe pains and
died soon after. ‘'ne stomach of Mr.
Garland has been to Dr. Hay, of Hudson
to be analyzed and it is said, poison was
found. The bodies of two other vietims
have been disinterred and the stomachs
are now in thehand of the doctor for
analyisis. Mrs. (Lamb's house  was
searched and strychnine and arsenic was
fonnd. Her examination takes pluce
September bt

The Topeka Kansas Conononwealth,
has the following startling news from
Colorado: Mr. E. H. Stanley, of Fort
Larned, arrived in this city last evening
from Denver, He reports last Monday
a government train, consistinug of thirty
six mule tenms, loaded with army sup-
plies for Fort Lyon, was proceeding
along Dry Ureck, between Carson  Clty
und Fort Lyon, Colorado, aunder the
command of Stephen Bryan, wagon
master, While in the valley of dry
Creck the train mined in the samd.
While thus detained n band of two hun-
dred Arrapoe Indians, under commaml
ol their chief, Little Raven, made an at-
tack which equaled in outrage and feros-
ity any in the annals of Indians  mussa-
eres,  The wagons were burned, and all
the contents that could be carrvied off
were taken, consisting of bacon, ete.
The mules were ran off and fifteen men
belonging to the train were left wonnded
or dead on the bloody field, Mr. Bryau
was skinned alive from head 1o foot
by the savages, Besides these, fifteen
men were miissing. They are supposed
to have been carried into activity., The
train was under escort of Lieut, McFarl-
angd of the Gth United States Cavalry,with
one hundred men, but heing nine miles
in the rear at the time of the massacre
no protection could be afforded. Mr.
Stanley was with the escort, and when
they arrived at the terrible seene the
savages were just retiring over the hill
beyond, whirling their tomahawks and
shouting in real glee over their ill-got-
ten galns,

A letter from Red Bud, a small town
in Mouroe eounty, Hlinoeis, gives a thrill-
ing acconnt of the performances with
the rhinoceros attached to Warner and
Co.’s menagerie and circus, on the ocea-
sion of his being brought into the] ring
for the first time. The showman had
prepared the animal for exhibition in
the ring by attaching to the ring in his
nose two strong wire ropes.  T'wenty-
four stalwart men were deemed sufficient
to hold the beast. He submitted gquietly
to being 16d from the cage, but on en-
tering the avena hie suddenly threw up
his bhead and plunged madly to the right
aund left, broke loose from the men and
dashed forward through the tents.  Iis
first vietim was John Gillem, 1 canvas-
man, whom he knocked down, aud tram-
Flug upon his breast Killed him instant-
v. He run next his nose against Martin
Ready, another canvasman, striking
him in the stomach, ripping out his bow-
els and Killing him. Illn next mado a
dash in the diveetion of the seats, which
by this thme were cleared by the fright-
ened spectatorr. He knocked down near-
ly one side of the seats, dislocating the
shoulder of one of the employes, break-
ing the arm of a spectator, and running
into the the menagerie tent, he upset
Foreprugh's den of performing animals,
Ie next struck the center pole with his
head, bringing [it down with o erash
upon the cages of the tiger and leopard,
but not ‘hruakinf thewm so s to allow ani-
mals to esenpe. Dushing Into the musenm
tent, he smushed the curiosities, stampe-
ded all the people In the vieinity, and
rashed out through the side of the can-
vas into the street, finally bringing up
In g vacant house the door of which stomd
open, aud hore the wmen sueceeded in
capturing him and getting him  in the

MEILANGE,

An Indiana Bluebeard has just mar-
rieil his eleventh.

The real name of the composer of the
*“*Grande Duchesse” Is said to be Bier;
Offenbach being merely an ale-ias,

Our moralist remarks that if it were
ever excusable to drink high wines it
would be after riding in & high wind.

The oldest inhabitant of Chicago died
last Tuesday in the person of Mr. Areh-
113‘3;11 Clybourne, who settled there in

The art of burqim‘y in Savannah, Ga.,
instead of being left to false-bearded po-
liuemlen, is practiced by a beautiful
blonde.

In the matter of politieal ring busi-
ness, the only diffarence hetween T'weed
and 1. Weed geews to lie in the period.
Dir—imus,

Not content with the ordinary com-
wny of eolored folks New Brunswick,
N. J., is getting up 1 whole regiment of
dark militia.

The town-crier of Charlestown, Mnss.
is in tronble on acconut of his Kidnap-
piug chilldren in order to get o reward
for finding them.

Boston has placed in Mount Auburn
Cemetery afifteen-foot sphinx in honor
of the preservation of America in the
liberation of Africa.

The Marguis de Kensingham, a young
man of only three and twenty, has en-
tered a Trappist monastery under the
name of Frere Sebastian.

An Eastern exchange speaks of a har-
hor excursion for the lunatics of Boston.
It doesn’ say which ones; whether those
in the asylums only, or l]'IB others,

In view of the perishable condition of
iron, a scientific suthority gravely pro-
poses straw paper as 4 more durable ma-
terinl for the manufacture of car wheels,

A young lady of wealthy ]ulrunuilze
and superior intellectunl culture, Miss
.\.{nes Cooper by name, has devoted her
tulents to prol’esslonaf larceny in St.
Louls.

Another Cardiff giant hns been resur-
rected at Dubugue, lowa, The first houx
of this Kind wasn’t a bad joke; but isn'c
this repeated exhuming ruther ex-hum-
orous ¥

Herr Shofer, once widely known as a
geographical explorer, has so little to
show for his peregrinations that he is
reduced to peddling cheap jewelry in
Australia.

Prairie-chickens are waxing fat on po-
tato-bugs out West, and they say that
the most frightful symptoms arise {rom
eating these birds aud potatoes at the
same meal.

The United States I'reasury architect,
Mr, Mullet, is engaged in making the
plans for some of the public bulldings
authorized by law during the late session
of Congress,

An Hiberninn Western correspondent
says that the Indians are by no means
so illiterate as iz generally supposed;
on the contrury, he tinds them people of
extensive raiding.

‘Woreester, Mass., means to close even
apothecaries’ shops on Sunday. Tostrike
at the root of the evil, we would sn &
the ensetmentof a law prohibiting sick-
ness on the Sabbath.

A Jerseyman from oneof the mosguito
districts is said to have applied for a pat-
ent for cast-iron counterpanes, the metal
being hardened by a new process 20 as
to be almost insect proof.

In spite of the nervous anxiety por-
trayed inm the average New Yorker's
manner, an examination of the eriminal
record will show thaton the whele New
York people take life easily,

A New Hampshire dentist killed his
wile by giving her an over-dose of chlo-
roform preparatory to pulling a tooth,
and an unsophisticated coromer’s jury
found a verdict of accidental death.

For three-fourths of the matter that is
printed in most of our rural and several
of our city contemporaries no more ap-
propriate name could be devised than
the compositor's technical term, “copy.”
The Londoners have got through their
fashionable =zeason in town, amd are be-
ginning to throng watering places and
other conntry resorts justus our npper
ten are thinking of returning to eity
lite,

A Roek Igland (I11.) belle has been de-
cidedly disappointed in the effectof the
kitchen fire upon her jewelry, which she
had deposited in the oven for safety.
She naturally thought an oven the best
place to put paste in.

The season of autumnal fevers having
set in, New Jersey has touched its rem
ague, and changed both its religion and
its forin of government; nearly all its
inhabitants being shakers, and its reign-
ing sovereign Queen-ine.

A medieal-minded periodical objects
to the posture assumed n playing cro-
quet, because it’s a sort of double-you
attitude; but our watering place con-
tribuntor remarks that he has always re-
garded it as a B-attitude.

Latayette College, fearing that the or-
thodoxy of its students may be nmder-
mined ¥ the perusal of such *“*beathen
authors™ as Virgil, Juvenal, and ochers,
proposes to teach its Latin course by
means of readings from the Christian
Fathers,

An exchange announces that ““the
sum subseribed toward the aid of the
sufferers by the recent floods on the
River Po, in Boston, amounts to §712."
We knew that the balliwick of Boston
was very extensive, but we were not
aware that it had enlarged its borders so
far as to include the River Po within Its
corporate limits.

San Francisco jewelers must be the
most unconscionable rogues in the workd,
The highest bid they could be induced
to make for a dinmond as big as a gool
size | piece of chalk, found by a small
boy in Santa Cruz County, was £10,000;
and this bid seems to be regarded by
two-thirds of the American press as in-
controvertible proof that the said dia-
mond is worth at least 3,000,000,

A domestic servant in a Michigan town
has turned out to be a Penusylvania
helress who was abducted from home in
her orphaned infaney at the instigation
of her designing next of kin. We don’t
remember to have heard of the disap-
pearance of any heiress in Pennsylya-
nia at the time of her alleged abduction §
hit the story must be true nevertheless,
for it i= printed in a Michigan newspa-
per,

A German seientific periodieal an-
nounces that silk dresses dyed with pic-
rate of lead are liable to spontaneons
combustion. It is not stated whether
the bodice is more apt to bust than the
skirt (which latter, if made with a train,
would probably be more dangerous), nor
are wo told what tint is givewby picrato
of lead, though from its explosive tewd-
ency we snppose it may produce a rather
loud effect.

Wae are expected to be surprised at the
announcement that a soptaagenarian nn-
tive of Loretto, Kentucky, has never
been more than ten miles away from his
home, and has neyer had o day’s sick-
ness.  Whether the wonder iz that, be-
Ing in good health, he should have stayed
«0 long in Lorotto, or that his protracted
residence thera ahonld not have under-
mined his constitution, Is left to the
reader’s imagination.

Her Majesty, Queen Vietoria, has
proved that she carves at least & plach of
snuff about the discovery of Livingstone.
She has cent o snufl-hox to Stanley. who
has been so much “sneezed at™ that it
is u charlty o enable him to gnceze back
at his assalllants, It is artful of Earl
Granville, who had alveady invited Stan-
ley to dinner, to get the Queen into the
same boat with himself in case he shonld

serious obstacle to many of the attempts
to reform it

cage.  The damage done o the show
was about $3,000 1

one day come to be laughed at for enter-
taining a hoax,
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